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used to get angry with people, but then I saw it wasn't
worth while. Everybody's afraid his neighbour's going to
wallop him, so he tries to catch him on the nose first.
That's the way life is, nenko mine!"

His words flowed smoothly, driving away her fears of
the coming search; his prominent eyes smiled, and she
noticed how agile he was, despite his clumsiness*

The mother sighed*

"May God give you happiness, Andryusha," she said
fervently.

The khokhol strode over to the samovar and squatted
down before it again,

"If I get presented with a bit of happiness I won't
refuse it," he muttered, "but I'll not go begging for it/'

Pavel came in from outside,

"They'll never find them," he remarked confidently,
and began to wash his hands* While he was drying them
he turned to his mother:

"If you show them you're scared they'll think: must be
something in this house to make her tremble so. You know
we're not doing anything wrong; justice is on our side,
and we'll work all our lives for its sake. That's the only
thing we're guilty of, so why should we be scared?"

"I'll pull myself together, Pasha,'* she promised. But
in the next breath she burst out miserably: "If they'd only
hurry and get it over with!'*

They did not come that night, and the next morning
the mother anticipated the boys' jibes by being the first
to laugh at herself,

"Got scared before the scare," she said.

The gendarmes put in their appearance almost a month
after that alarming night, Nikolai Vesovshchikov had
come to see Pavel and Andrei, and the thfee of them
were discussing their newspaper* It was late-~almo$t